HERACLES
Theseus
Your wretchedness towers up and touches heaven.             1240
Heracles
Then where it touches heaven, I shall strike.
Theseus
What do you think the gods care for your threats?
Heracles
Heaven is proud. And I am proud to heaven.
Theseus
No more: your presumption will be punished.
Heracles
My hold is full: there is no room for more.                       1245
Theseus
What will you do? Where does your passion run?
Heracles
To death: to go back whence I came, beneath the earth.
Theseus
These are the words of an ordinary man.
Heracles
Will you, who did not suffer, preach to me?
Theseus
Is this that Heracles who endured so much?                     1250
Heracles
Not 50 much. Endurance has an end.
Theseus
Mankind's benefactor, man's greatest friend?
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